MISERY

we feel ourselves hideously diminished, less than human.
There are worse pangs than this sense of sub-humanity ;
but, just because they are worse, preferable. Yes, pre-
ferable ; for a moment at least, until our 'small durance'
is exhausted and we fall, for a moment we shall be as
superhuman as the ordeal through which we have to
pass. It is by his superhuman moments that man
lives.

*85